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Hole to Subscribers 

Recently, we reorganized our mailing list in order to serve you 
more efficiently. 

The date on which your subscription expires is shown to the 
right of your name on our mailing list. If the date shown has already 
passed, your subscription has expired and is due for renewal. If 
there is no date to the right of your name, that means your sub¬ 
scription is long overdue but we have been carrying it to make up 
for any issues you missed when the YOUTH did not appear regularly. 
Very soon, now, we will have to stop sending the magazine to persons 
in that predicament. If your subscription is due, please renew it at 
your earliest convenience to be sure you don’t miss a single copy. 

Renew your subscription on time. 
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An Easter Thought 

Although the Lenten season may seem long at first, it is 
over before we realize it and the most joyous holiday of the year, 
Easter, is with us again. It is almost as if we are given a new lease 
on life, to start anew and avoid all the mistakes which we did in 
the past. It makes us realize how wonderful God really is to us. 

Just as spring is a time of awakening when the world seems 
to be turning a new leaf and giving new hopes for people the world 
over, so Easter is a time of spiritual hope and awareness of how 
much we have to be thankful for. Easter reminds us of the Glorious 
Resurrection, one of the most important events in the history of 
humanity because it marked the fact that Heavem^was now open 
to all who deserved it. What was foretold by the prophets had come 
to pass. Christ was crucified because of His love for us, but on 
the third day He arose from the dead_ and ascended into Heaven. 
There was no longer any doubt about His Divinity and people 
rejoiced and 1 thanked God for His Benevolence. The Apostles, fired 
with renewed zeal and enthusiasm, set forth with determination and 
courage to spread the word of God throughout the world. They 
suffered extreme hardships and ridicule but their faith was so 
strong that even death did not stop them. They gave all they could 
for the Jove of God. 

At this all-important time of the year, let us try to instill into 
our lives something of the faith and fortitude of the apostles. Let us 
become more fully aware of our own purpose in life, and try to 
encourage and guide other people along the right path.' By so 
doing, we will become true Christophers and will make our own 
salvation more probable. 

Youth is a very important time in our lives because the 
habits and ideas which we develop now will stay with us through 
our whole life. Even though we all have to study or work hard at 
some job in order to achieve material benefits, let us not forget that 
our spiritual welfare is most important and should occupy a high place 
in our thoughts and actions. 

What will it profit us to gain temporary treasures on earth if, 
by so doing, we lose our immortal souls? 


EDITOR- 
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XPHCTOC BOCKPEC! 

Kojih '6 Chmiboji Bipn kihmhbch Ha caosax “i 6yB poanaTHH 
npn noHTii riHJiaTi” — no Bci aacH aiopcfBO hochjio 6 y OBOMy 
eeppi ranQoxy BpaamcTb 3a reponcTBO Toro, m r o npHHinoB nac 
pHTyBaTH, a paTyioHH nac, ca'MHH 3arHHyB.' Opuax Tloro Hayxa 
•6yaa <6 Topi papeMHOX), Hama nipa He Man a 6 ochobh, a name Man- 
6yTHe 6yao 6 noHypHM Ta 6e3 Hapii'. JIiopctbo 3aaHLUHaocb 6h 
paai b TOMHOTi i neBoai. OSiTHHpi pam nepniHM popnaaM 'b paio 
He 6yaH 6 cnoBHHaHca, 6 o “noxoBano” Toro, na xoTporo oai Bcix 
6yan 3BepHeHi. 

Koan ophpx npoKa3yeMO Chmboji Bipn, to naBiTb He MaeMO 
aacy sapeprxaTHca nan, TaKHM npHnyme'HHHM, 6o thxh b TOMy ca- 
MOMy peaenm npopoBacyeTbca icropia XpncTOBa caoBaMH noBHH- 
mh 3aoxoTH i Hapii “i Bocxpec TpeTboro phh ax 6yaa HanHcaHo”. 

XpHCTO’C npHHmoB Ha 3eMaio, yj,o6H npHHecTH HaM HOBy «a- 
yxy, 3HHLHHTH OMepTb i neKHO Ta otbophth hbm yTpaaene He6o. 
C«oeio OMepTK) BiH 3hhiphb CMepTb, a CBoi'M b o c x p ec e hii hm no- 
xa3aB, mo ocTaToana no6ipa Tai<H 3a Hum. 3 Hhm nooipaTb Ta- 
Koat i Ti, mo 'GyayTb BipHTH b Hboro. “I ®ci, mo yBipaTb y Hbo¬ 
ro oyayTb Mara >khtth BiaHe”. XpHCTone BoexpeceHHa —ue Tpi- 
k>m 4> npaBpn, pe Hapia aonra i 3apopyxa Hauioro b ocx p ec &hh a. 
ToMy MimbHOHH, 3apHBaeHi y pen o6pa3, HapTXHCHi Hapieio He- 
BMipymoro >khtth, ipyTb 3a XpncTOM oxotho, cayoxarb PIOMy 
BipHO, rtocBaayioTb paa Hboro cboio MoaopicTb Ta HaniTb sippa- 
IOTb CB06 HCHTTH. 

MojiopicTb He xoae 3HaTH CMepTH, 6o xoae hchth Ta pBeTbca 
po acHTTa. Xoae acHrra, axe He cxiHanTbca, y axoMy eoppe He 
sracHe i axoro rpacTa pe npHTeMHHTb Hiaxa xMapa. #xa ac pa- 
pi-CTb pa a Mene, xoaH nopyMaio, mo a 6ypy >khth BiaHO, mo a 
SeacMepTHHH, 6o XpncTOBe BoexpeceHHa e moIm BOcxpecepHaM. 

MacTO i paa mhothx cTpamHHM e ue Te, mo MycaTb yMepTH, 
aae Te, mo He MoacyTb y-MepTH. Bohh 'Saacaan 6 nicaa 3MapH0- 
saHoro acHTTa niTH b 3a6yTTa Tax, hi,o6h h caipy no hhx ne 3a- 
PHmHaoca. Ix pyxH nopoacHi, cyMaiHHa oSTaaceHi, paa hhx Bci 
Haropn yrpaaeHi i bohh 3 acaxoM ipyTb na 3ycTpia BiaHOMy hchttk). 

JKhtth Meni paHe He paa Toro, mo6n aaxaTHca Ta xoBaraca 
nepep hhm, a Ha Te, ipo6h hhm TiumTHca i '6yTH Ha Bixn ipaeaH- 
bhm. Koan 6ypy iTH 3a noxanxoM Boacoi noai Ta 3oaoT»MH 6yx- 
b3mh poSpnx pia nHcaTH XHHry cboto acHrra, axmo piae acHrra 
6ypy hochth i 6iaHH opar aacxn ocBaaaroaoT, to xoa 3HaHpyca b 
oSanaai CMepT, axa h 3a6epe MeHe 3 pie'i 3eMai, to He 3aaxax>cb, 
6o nepeHece Mene po siaHoro acHrra. 
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Kojih TAHAxey Ha nocTaTb BocKpecmoro XpHcra, xoq ncnay 
cepeA Toro, mo npoMHHae, He Money 3a6yrH npo Te, mo HiKOAH 
He npoMHHe. He Money b6hth neHTTH b cboIh Ayiui ra 3hhluhth 
ftoro OTpyeK) rpixa. HaBiTb Ha XBmiHHy He Monee 3racHyTH y mo- 
6 'My cepui HaAin, 60 ne BOHa onepTa «a XpHCTi. 

yxpaiHCbKa MOjiOAe! ninnecH obIh 3ip Ha paAiCHHH bha XpH- 
CTa. U,e tbIh ynHTejib, tboh Aopora i tboc neHTTH. Cnyxaii Horo 
nayKH, CTynaft Horo Aoporoio, a toai BHaftAeui y HbOMy neHTTH. 

o. B. LLIEBHyK, HCBB. 

ZlyxoBHHH Achctcht yKK). 


A Wish That Came True 


May I never stop thanking God 
and showing Him my gratefulness 
for being a Ukrainian Catholic. I 
didn’t realize what value it held 
until I came here to spend a very 
short time amongst our kind, talent¬ 
ed, respectful, hardworking people. 

How many times have I wished 
that my family joined me at High 
Mass when the Choir, too beautiful 
to describe, would lift me slowly 
closer to God. I’m sure that several 
tears of joy and gratefulness are 
shed by parishioners who belong to 
such an extraordinary Parish with 
all its competent organizations. 

Perhaps those who have lived 
here watching the Parish grow feel 
in their hearts more joy and repeat 
endless Thankgivings to God each 
day for making a dream come true. 
To a passing stranger such as I, my 
heart cannot put into words the 
gratefulness it holds for having a 
short opportunity to live here, a 
period that seems like a fortnite. 

Watching the enthusiastic youth 
trying to keep the Youth Club alive 
and interesting as possible appears 
to be quite a struggle, but with 
watchful eyes from above and a 


patient but inspiring Shepherd of 
these lambs the candle bums on. 

Many communities are starving 
for interested and capable members 
who are able to hold and cherish our 
traditions. It is so easy to become 
discouraged and lose hope when We 
are striving for something that is 
good. But, surprizingly, someone 
always manages to keep the candle 
burning until more help is sent by 
God. He is the One who always 
watches and protects in times of 
emergency. 

Dear Youth, keep together, re¬ 
spect one another, avoid selfish 
pride, and marry your own. Do not 
regret a single moment of all the 
time you have sacrificed for your 
church and Ukrainian Catholic 
Youth. Have faith in your fervent 
sincere prayers, and God will not let 
you down. Drive away discourage¬ 
ment with hope, and achieve inner 
peace by learning to do what God 
wants us to do. Above all resign 
yourself to God’s Will and perfect 
peace and contentment will be 
yours. 

A Passing Stranger. 
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A Distinguished Canadian 


Some time ago, all Ukrainian Can¬ 
adians felt a warm glow of pride 
in their hearts when it was announc¬ 
ed that one of their ancestry, Wil¬ 
liam M. Wall, had been appointed 
to the exalted position of Senator 
in the Canadian Senate. At 45, the 
Hon. Senator William M. Wall is 
one of the youngest members of this 
distinguished body of our parlia¬ 
mentary system. Best wishes and 
fervent prayers go out to Senator 
Wall from all Ukrainian Canadians 
ip the hope that he will be able 
to continue his brilliant career and 
hold his place as a truly great Can¬ 
adian. Of all Ukrainian Canadians, 
there is no one whom we can think 
of. as being more deserving of the 
honor bestowed upon him. His 
career and appointment serve as an 
inspiration to all of us, and en¬ 
courage us to follow in his footsteps. 

It will give us a clearer under¬ 
standing of why Senator W. M. Wall 
received his appointment if we go 
into a short biographical sketch of 
his life to date. He ws born in 
Ethelbert, Manitoba on July 11, 1911. 
H married Luba Bozyk, daughter 
of the late Canon P. Bozyk of Win¬ 
nipeg, and now has two sons. Wil¬ 
liam Robert, age 23, is now com¬ 
pleting his Master’s Degree in Elec¬ 
trical Engineering at the University 
of Manitoba, and Donald R., age 20, 
is now in his third year of Archi¬ 
tecture at the same University. 

Senator Wall completed Grade 11 
at Ethelbert High School and later 



The Hon. William M. Wall 


graduated from the University of 
Manitoba with a Bachelor of Arts 
degree at the age of 17. He then 
took teacher training in Winnipeg 
and taught for seven years in rural 
high schools as Principal, After this 
period he contipued Post Graduate 
studies in Education completing the 
Bachelor of Education degree in 
1937. His work was so exceptional 
that he also received a gold medal 
at this time, and then continued his 
studies until he received the Master 
of Education degree in 1939. Not 
being content with his intellectual 
achievement, Senator Wall contin¬ 
ued further post graduate work to¬ 
wards the Degree of Doctor of Edu¬ 
cation at Yale (1952) and at Harvard 
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(1954-55). He completed all require¬ 
ments but for the dissertation, which 
presents complications at the pres¬ 
ent time. 

Professional Experience 

After seven years in the rural 
high Schools of Manitoba, Senator 
Wall joined the Winnipeg Public 
School Staff where he taught in the 
Junior High School for six years. 
In 1943 he was appointed Principal 
of the Lord Nelson School, a com¬ 
bined elementary and junior high 
school, where he served for 13 
years. At the end of this time he 
was granted Sabbatical leave to pro¬ 
ceed with his studies at Harvard. 
In addition to his public school 
teaching he lectured at the Faculty 
of Education, University of Mani¬ 
toba for the Department of Educa¬ 
tion Summer School Course, and at 
i Harvard University. Besides foster¬ 
ing his own intellectual growth, 
Senator Wall did not neglect taking 
an active membership in education¬ 
al organization among which were 
the following: 

Manitoba Educational Association, 
Manitoba Teachers’ Society, Ameri¬ 
can Association of School Admini¬ 
strators, National Society for the 
Study of Education, International 
Council for Exceptional Children, 
International Council for the Im¬ 
provement of Reading Instructions, 
The Association for Supervision and 
Curricular Development, and others.. 
In May, 1955 he was appointed Ad¬ 
ministrative Assistant to the Super¬ 
intendent of Schools. 

Public Services 

From what we have just read 
about Senator Wall’s professional 
service it would seem that he 
wouldn’t have any time left for 
other activities. However, undismay¬ 


ed by the load of responsibilities 
which he already bore, Senator Wall 
has always taken an active role in 
public services. He was president 
of the Ukrainian Catholic Council of 
Canada for seven years and is now 
honorary life president of this Coun¬ 
cil. In addition, he is a former 
member of the executive of the 
Ukrainian Canadian Committee, and 
an active member of the Ukarinian 
Veterans’ Association and Canadian 
Legion. He is a member of the'Mani¬ 
toba Liberal Progressive Associa¬ 
tion and a former vice-president of 
the North Winnipeg Liberal Asso¬ 
ciation. 

From the above brief sketch we 
can readily see why his appointment 
to the Canadian Senate was a wor¬ 
thy one, and one which will do 
credit both to Canada and to Uk¬ 
rainian Canadians. 

Senator Wall’s maiden speech in 
the Senate confirms our belief that 
we, as Ukrainian Canadians, can be 
truly proud of having such a dis¬ 
tinguished individual of our own 
ethnic group as our representative 
in Canada’s Upper House of Govern¬ 
ment. 

The following brief excerpt from 
th e maiden speech of the Hon. Sen¬ 
ator William M. Wall is worthy of 
our careful attention as it indicates 
his credo with regard to Canadian 
citizenship and pertinent Ukrainian 
problems. 

“Public mention has been made 
of the fact that I happen to be the 
first Ukrainian Canadian to have 
been appointed to the Senate. Hon¬ 
ourable senators will understand 
and will respect my feelings and my 
motives when I say that all Ukrain¬ 
ian Canadians were honoured by 
this governmental recognition which 
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they regard as a tribute to their 
contributions to Canadian nation¬ 
hood. 

“Honourable senators, you may 
have noticed that during the past 
two or three weeks the' Ukrainian 
Canadians have been commemorat¬ 
ing the 38th anniversary of Uk¬ 
raine’s declaration of national in¬ 
dependence and the 37th anniver¬ 
sary of Ukraine’s political unifica¬ 
tion. I am certain that honourable 
senators understand the motives 
which prompt those anniversary 
celebrations and the purposes ex¬ 
pressed by the participant speakers. 
Quite simply, the Ukrainian Can¬ 
adian expresses his well-founded 
belief that the Ukrainian people in 
their homelands are determined to 
become nationally independent in 
a truly democratic and Christian 
state. He expresses the conviction 
that his dynamic and freedom-lov¬ 
ing people cannot remain forever a 
sacrificial victim on the altar of 
abstract or purely academic inter¬ 
pretations of liberty, justice and 
self-determination. He expresses his 
belief that the Ukrainians in their 
homelands continue to long for the 
practical realization of those human 
rights which totalitarian spokesmen 
profess to believe in and profess to 
implement. 

“However, and this I must em¬ 
phasize, the overshadowing and per¬ 
vading theme at these gatherings 
is a rededication to the highest 
ideals of Canadian citizenship in the 
defence and strengthening of the 
democratic institutions of this coun¬ 
try, so that Canada may remain a 
bastion of liberty and social justice. 
As a participant at some of these 
celebrations I felt that I should 


explain to the honourable members 
of this house the essential nobility 
of these expressed aspirations and 
the high ideals of citizenship which 
purpose the organized activities of 
the overwhelming majority of our 
Ukrainian Canadian citizens. 

“In this context of democratic 
citizenship, honourable senators, I 
am prompted to stress th e import¬ 
ance to Canadian unity of what has 
been termed the evolving philoso¬ 
phy of cultural pluralism. We be¬ 
lieve, ever more strongly, in the 
possibility of unity within the frame¬ 
work of the existing diversity of 
ethno-religious groups. We have 
been witnesses of and participants 
in the democratic processes which 
have resulted in the successful in¬ 
tegration of peoples through a policy 
of wise tolerance and accommoda¬ 
tion to existing differences. We have 
learned that groups of people can¬ 
not be successfully integrated with¬ 
out th e concurrent satisfaciton of 
basic human needs. Among -ihese we 
must give priority to mutual respect 
based on tolerance and security 
which comes from recognition and 
and a feeling of belonging.” 

The YOUTH desires to express its 
congratulations to the Hon. Mr. 
Wall for his appointment and to 
wish him continued success in the 
important work which he is doing. 
His career serves as a true inspira¬ 
tion to all of us and is vital proof 
of what can be accomplished by a 
person who is not afraid of work, 
and who has the ability to succeed. 

We will continue to follow his 
career with extreme interest and 
will look up to him as our friend, 
benefactor, and guardian. 
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Taras Shevchenko, Poet of Ukraine 



Every nationality has its store 
of famous people and the Ukrainians 
are no exception. Not only have we 
had remarkable political figures 
but we also had some distinguished 
individuals in the cultural field. 
Foremost among these is Taras 
Shevchenko, poet of Ukraine. Just 
as the Scots honor Robert Burns, so 
we honor Taras Shevchenko every 
year, especially during the month 
of March. During this time we put 
on displays, concerts, and have 
radio programs to honor the work 
of this great man. 

We doubt if there is a Ukrainian 


home Which does not contain either 
a portrait or a collection of his 
poems. He is so dear to the Ukrain¬ 
ian nation because he himself un¬ 
derwent the same fate as the larger 
part of his fellow Ukrainians. He 
suffered under the bonds of serfdom, 
tasted the pangs of exile, and lived 
under a system of police supervision 
which still plagues our people in 
Ukraine. Because of all that h e suf¬ 
fered and felt, the message which 
his poetry conveys is one for all 
humanity, for those who are suffer¬ 
ing and downtrodden and for those 
who are the victims of injustice and 
oppression. He is also the repre- 
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sentative of a nation of forty mil¬ 
lion people who have long struggled 
for the freedom which is an inborn 
tendency in all human beings. What 
a sad fate it is that such a nation 
has to suffer under the tyranous 
dictatorship of communist atheism 
and belligerence. 

As the poetry of Shevchenko is 
made known to all the nations of 
the world he will be recognized as 
a man with a message for all. His 
work has stood the test of time and 
deserves wider recognition for its 
fearless appeal to right, truth and 
justice. 

Taras Shevchenko was born on 
March 9, 1814, in a typical Ukrain¬ 
ian village on the bank of the 
Dneiper River. He was the third of 
six children and though his father 
tried to give him an education the 
opportunities were very few. Taras 
always remembered his parents with 
kindness but his association with 
them was far too short. When he 
was nine years old his mother died 
because of poverty and overwork on 
the master’s lands. Having six 
children to look after, his father 
soon married a widow who had 
three children of her own. The mar¬ 
riage was a failure and the step¬ 
mother was often cruel to her hus¬ 
band’s children, even begrudging 
them the food they ate. When he 
was twelve years of age, his father 
died and Taras was left to his own 
resources. His history from then on 
is first one of pathos, hardship, and 
then a measure of success when he 
aroused the interest of a group of 
artists who were responsible for 
buying his freedom from serfdom 
upon payment of 2500 silver rubles, 
and for enrolling him in the Im¬ 
perial Academy of Arts as a student. 


From then on he enjoyed a measure 
of success in both sketching and 
poetry. 

On April 5, 1847, Shevchenko 
and some friends were arrested 
and sent to St. Petersburg for 
trial. On May 26, the verdict was 
passed that Shevchenko was to be 
sent as a private to the Orenburg 
Separate Corps for writing revolt¬ 
ing and imprudent poetry. He 
would win freedom through honor¬ 
able service and his writing was 
to b e under strict supervision so 
he would produce no revolting or 
satrical works. 

Shevchenko loathed army life 
and discipline and at times it was 
worse than serfdom. The filth and 
language of the soldiers who sur¬ 
rounded him was a constant source 
of shock. Furthermore, the restric¬ 
tions upon writing and painting 
took away from him any inspira¬ 
tions he may have drawn from his 
environment. The only thing left 
was to dream of Ukraine and its 
sufferings and to pray for a bet¬ 
ter fate and future. 

In 1848, he was attached as a 
sketcher to an expedition which 
was setting out to explore the east 
coast of the Sea of Aral. After a 
year and a half he returned to the 
city of Orenburg where he was al¬ 
lowed to wear civilian clothes,_and 
paint as many portraits as he 
wished. This interval was very 
brief and he was arrested the fol¬ 
lowing year and placed in the 
guardhouse for several months be¬ 
cause of his writing and sketching. 
Then he was again sent as a soldier 
to a remote outpost on the Cas¬ 
pian >Sea where he was given strict 
order to avoid writing and paint¬ 
ing. His friends finally secured a 
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pardon for Shevchenko and he 
again became a free man in 1857. 
From then on his life was one of 
upsets for Shevchenko continued 
to write what he felt in his heart 
and to stick up for the downtrod¬ 
den in his poetry. His poetry 
forced him into exile for his own 
safety and it was during this time 
t.nat some of Shevchenko's longing 
and soul-searching poems were writ¬ 
ten. 

By the fall of 1860, the hard¬ 
ships which Shevchenko had under¬ 
gone began to tell upon his health 
and he became steadily worse until 
the middle of January when his 
condition was so serious that he 
was confined to his bed for a few 
weeks. On February 26, 1861, his 
noble spirit passed away leaving 
his poetry to grace the earth in his 
absence. 

Of his brief forty-seven years, he 
had been a serf for twenty-four, 
a free man for nine, a Russian 
soldier for ten and under police 
supervision for four. 

In all, Shevchenko’s life was 
one of tribulation and sorrow. 
“His muse is one of sadness but 
of firm belief in the ultimate 
triumph of the right and of human 
brotherhood and he saw th e 
Ukrainian cause as part of this 
noble movement.” 

The above sketch is a very 
brief one and we urge all of our 
readers to do extra research and 
find out more about this great 
Ukrainian poet. We also urge you 
ot read more of his poetry and to 
make others aware of what he had 
to say. If your community hasn’t 
sponsored a radio program on the 
life and poetry of Shevchenko, 
why not plan to have one next 


year. Shevchenko is a poet of 
whom we can be justifiably proud 
and he can compare with the best 
which other countries have to offer. 

In conclusion, let us recall to 
mind the following poem written 
by Taras Shevchenko on October 
19, 1860, when he felt that his 
health would not permit him to 
carrying out his dreams of marry¬ 
ing, having a family and living in 
a little home on the bank of the 
Dneiper in Ukraine. The transla¬ 
tion is by Clarence A. Manning 
and is taken from the book “Sel¬ 
ected Poems of Taras Shevchenko” 
by the same author. We strongly 
urge and recommend that our 
readers buy this book and become 
more aware of the lif e and writing 
of Ukraine’s poet. 

The Years of Youth 
Are Passed Away 

The years of youth are passed 
away. . . . 

A chilling blast has swept upon me 
From hope. 

The winter’s on its way. 

So sit alone in your cold home 
With no one there to hear your word. 
With no one to receive your thought, 
No one at all, no one at all! 

Sit there alone, until hope fools 
The fool himself and mocks him well 
And seals with frost his lonely eyes 
And scatters all his haughty 
thoughts, 

Just as the snowflakes on the steppe 
Sit there alone in your poor home 
Wait not for spring, a holy fate! 
It never will appear again 
To deck your garden with its green 
Or to renew your faded hope. 

It will not come to- set free thoughts 
Again at freedom. No, sit ther e 
And wait for riot a thing at all. 




(Photo by courtesy of Toronto Star Weekly) 


As the above picture shows, the craft of painting Easter Eggs, is one 
in which the Ukrainians are unsurpassed by any other peoples. May this 
art to be with us through the ages. 


o 


Ukrainian Catholics 


By REV. M. SCHUDLO, C.S.S.R. 


UKRAINIAN BYZANTINE RITE 

The Ukrainian Byzantine Rite is 
a form of the Byzantine Rite 
brought into Ukraine by the Greek 
and Bulgarian missionaries and 
monks after the conversion of 
Ukraine to the Christian faith ac¬ 
complished by Saint Volodymyr the 
Great in 988. The Byzantine Rite, 
with the passing of time, was modi¬ 
fied and adapted to the Ukrainian 


circumstances, becoming Ukrainian. 

In their missionary work they 
used the books translated by Saints 
Cyril and Methodius, brought from 
Bulgaria, of which the language was 
old Slavonic, easily understood by 
the people among whom they were 
spreading the Gospel of Christ. 

As the Christian Faith spread, 
these liturgical books and the By¬ 
zantine Rite in general underwent 
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some variations and modifications 
proper to the peculiar local circum¬ 
stances. 

Time and again the Holy See 
has shown its everlasting approval 
of the Ukrainian Byzantine Rite, 
which is of equal validity with the 
Latin Rite. 

Pope Clement VIII issued a 
special bull on the occasion of the 
Union of the Ukrainians with the 
Holy See to solemnize this memor¬ 
able event in the Catholic Church’s 
history. We quote: “We permit, we 
allow, we approve ... all the 
Sacred rites and ceremonies used 
by the Ruthenian (“Ruthenian” is 
an ancient designation used by the 
Holy See to distinguish the Ukrain¬ 
ians from the Russians of Moscovia. 
In all quotations of the papal de¬ 
crees we substitute it with the 
modern word: “Ukrainian”) Bishops 
and Clergy in the divine offices, in 
celebration of Mass, administration 
of Sacraments and all other re¬ 
ligious functions which were intro¬ 
duced by the Greek Fathers.” These 
are the exact words of the bull 
Magnus Dominus issued in 1595. 

Pope Pius XI states in his en¬ 
cyclical Ecclesia Dei: “The unified 
people should enjoy equal rights 
regardless of their race, language 
or rites.” 

Pope Benedict XIV clearly de¬ 
fined the position of all rites within 
the Catholic Church: “The Church 
of Jesus Christ is neither Latin, nor 
Greek, nor Slav, but simply Catho¬ 
lic; there isn’t, and cannot be any 
difference between her children, be¬ 
cause no matter what they be 
otherwise, whether Latins, Greeks, 
Slavs or any other nationality, all 
of them are equal around the table 
of the Holy See.” 


UKRAINE AND EASTERN 
SCHISM 

Saint Volodymyr the Great was 
very zealous in spreading Christian¬ 
ity among his people, launching the 
watchword of his activity: “I will 
consider as my personal enemy 
whosoever refuses to be baptized.” 

As a wise statesman he realized 
that if the new faith with its color¬ 
ful ritual, splendid Church services, 
uplifting ceremonies could become 
firmly established, a rapid develop¬ 
ment of new literature and art 
would follow. Under his protection 
the Byzantine form of Christianity 
spread rapidly, extending its cul¬ 
tural influence to all the vast 
dominations of Volodymyr’s State, 
because the great Prince gave up his 
warlike career and devoted himself 
to the government of his people. He 
established schools, introduced Ec¬ 
clesiastical courts and built churches. 
He realized how successful was the 
new Christian teaching in overcom¬ 
ing the pagan coarseness of his sub¬ 
jects. 

The successors of Saint Volo¬ 
dymyr continued his work of 
spreading Christianity among the 
Ukrainians. In 1037 Yaroslav the 
Wise built the beautiful Church of 
Saint Sophia in Kiev and placed 
Ukraine under the protection of the 
Mother of God. 

In the 11th century the city of 
Kiev, because of its high level of 
culture, was recognized as one of 
the greatest in Europe. There were 
hundreds of Churches. One foreign 
visitor in 1072 calls it the rival of 
Constantinople and “jewel of 
Greece”, so splendid were its public 
buildings with their wonderful 
sculptures, frescoes and mosaics. 
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The religious and national pro¬ 
gress'was not interrupted by such a 
terrible catastrophe as the rupture 
between Rome- and Constantinople, 
generally known as the Eastern 
Schism. This occurred in 1054 due 
more to mutual misunderstandings 
than to dogmatic reasons. It was 
fostered to justify the mutual rival¬ 
ry between the two main Churches 
of Christianity. 

Some tendential Ukrainian his¬ 
torians, following Russian sources, 
do not hesitate to assert that 
Ukraine has always been Orthodox, 
i.e. separated from Rome. Their 
statement does not accord with his¬ 
torical truth. Mr. M. Hrushewsky 
and Mr. V. Doroshenko, notable 
historians, should know that Rome 
and Constantinople were at peace, 
when Ukraine was christianized. 
Ukraine was in union with the Holy 
See for 66 years before the fatal 
schism occurred. 

Even after the schism broke the 
unity of Christ’s Church, Ukraine 
continued to stay in union with 
Rome for a long time. 

In fact, the emissaries of Pope 
Leo the IXth, menaced by the 
Greeks for excommunication of 
their Patriarch, Michael Caerularius, 
by a more impulsive than prudent 
Cardinal Humbert took refuge in 
Kiev, where they were graciously 
welcomed and safely accompanied 
through the Kievan state on their 
return to Rome. 

In 1096 Pope Urban II establish¬ 
ed a special feast in honor of Saint 
Nicholas, whose venerable relics 
were transported from Myra to Bari 
in Italy. The Kievan Metropolitan 
Ephrem accepted this feast although 
the Greeks, Already in disunion re¬ 
fused to do likewise. If Ukraine 


were at variance with Rome, it 
would have done as the Greeks did. 

In 1077, Iziaslav, prince of Kiev, 
through his son Yaropolk put his 
state under the protection of the 
Holy See and received from the 
Pope the title of Apostolic king and 
the royal crown. 

After the death of the Kievan 
Metropolitan Hilarion, Ukrainians 
divided into two camps. One of them 
was favorable to the Patriarch, the 
other tried to maintain friendly re¬ 
lations with Rome. The union with 
Rome was frequently shaken by 
Greek Metropolitans, who tried to 
sever all relations of the Ukrainian 
Church with Rome. But even at that 
period there were some Kievan 
Metropolitans, who were united 
with Rome. 

Klym Smolatych was a Ukrain¬ 
ian Metropolitan of Kiev, who was 
in union with the Holy See in 1147. 
In 1169 Andrew Boholubsky, the 
prince of Suzdal, invaded Kiev, de¬ 
stroyed it and ended its role in 
Ukrainian history for a century. 

With the destruction of Kiev the 
religious and national life of Ukraine 
passed to Halich in Western Ukraine. 
The king of Halich, Daniel, accom¬ 
plished again a reunion of the 
Ukrainian Church with Rome, con¬ 
quering almost the whole of 
Ukraine and freeing it from the 
Tartars’ occupation. In 1253 he 
was crowned king of the papal 
Legates. 

Gregory Zamvlak, elected in 
1415 metropolitan of Ukraine, Bie- 
lorus and Lithuania, was trying to 
bring his Church to unity with 
Rome, but did not succeed in his 
noble efforts. 

The reunion of the Ukrainian 
Church met with success at the 
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Council in Florence in 1439, where 
Isidor, Cardinal and Metropolitan 
of Kiev, achieved reunion. Ukraine 
remained in union with Rome until 
1517, when the Polish king, Alex¬ 
ander, admitted a Moscovite Metro¬ 
politan, who served all relations of 
the Ukrainian Church with the Holy 
See. At that time the Muscovite 
empire tried to substitute itself in 
place of Constantinople, which fell 
into the hands of the Turks. Moscow 
declared itself to be the third 
Rome and endeavoured to subjugate 
the Ukrainian Church and make it 
an instrument of its political aims 
for the domination of all Slavs. 


The above excerpts from the 
“Ukrainian Catholics” were reprint- 

1 


ed with the kind permission of the 
author and publisher. One more ex¬ 
cerpt will appear in next month’s 
issue. 

“Ukrainian Catholics”, a handy 
pocket size book, contains such a 
wealth of pertinent information that 
we urge all of our readers to get 
a copy for themselves. It is a book 
which should appear in every 
Ukrainian home. Copies are only 
fifty cents each and may be obtained 
by mailing the required sum to: 
Redeemer’s Voice, 
YORKTON, Sask. 

Father Schudlo’s latest booklet, 
“Eastern Rite Catholics” which sells 
for only 10 cents is another “must” 
for your collection. 
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For Girls Only 


Tom, Bill and George had just 
completed their battle with the pins 
at their weekly Monday night bowl¬ 
ing league get-together, and were 
now comfortably entrenched at the 
Corner Beanery consuming their 
regular hamburger and coke repast. 

After a few bites, Bill looked at 
his ' pals quizzically and asked, 
“What did you fellows think of 
that article in last month’s YOUTH 
entitled “For Boys Only”? I cer¬ 
tainly didn’t find it very compli¬ 
mentary.” 

“All I can say,” replied George, 
“is that I could find a lot more 
things to criticize about girls than 
they could about boys.” 

“Why don’t we do the same as 
they did, and make a list of the 


things we like and dislike about 
girls,” suggested Tom. 

“Sure thing,” stated George. Then 
he added, “As far as I’m concerned, 
I’m through with girls for a long 
while. They’re just plain gold- 
diggers.” 

“What made you take such an 
about-face?” asked Tom. “As long 
as I can remember, you’ve always 
been a ladies’ man.” 

“Not since last Tuesday,” he an¬ 
swered emphatically. Then, seeing 
that the others were looking at him 
in wonder, he continued. “Well, it 
was this way. There was this pretty 
girl I wanted to take out for a 
long time. When she agreed to 
have a date with me, I really 
saved my money and even got 
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dad’s car for the occasion. We went 
out for Chinese food and then danc¬ 
ing. It was an expensive but won¬ 
derful evening. Of course, I didn’t 
have any trouble getting a second 
date. This time we took the bus to 
the movies and had a light snack. 
Gosh, you’d think she was another 
girl the way she acted, so aloof and 
indifferent. Every time I asked her 
for another date, she just gave me 
some feeble excuse about being 
busy.” 

“No wonder you feel as you do,” 
said Bill sympathetically. “I’ve had 
the same experience quite often my¬ 
self. It seems that the more a fel¬ 
low spends on a girl the better she 
likes it. As soon as his money is 
gone she drops him like a hot 
potato. Why can’t girls realize that 
we aren’t made of money.” 

“Aw, you fellows are too cyni¬ 
cal,” chimed Tom. “I know plenty 
of girls who don’t care whether a 
fellow has much money to spend on 
a date. When I take a girl out on 
a date, I expect her to show interest 
in what I say. There’s nothing which 
gets me so mad as taking a girl to 
a dance and then have her ignore 
me, even while I’m dancing with 
her. Often when I’m talking to such 
a girl, she’s glancing around the 
room and smiling encouragingly to 
other fellows.” 

The. boys remained silent for 
a while. Then Bill remarked 
thoughtfully, “In their discussion, 
the girls stated that boys often try 
to take liberties with them on dates. 
Do you think that is so?” 

“If you ask me,”, stated George, 
“half the time they’re just asking 
for it. They tease a fellow and then 
get sore if he plays along.” 


“If girls were more modest in 
their dress, maybe boys would act 
like gentlemen,” stated Bill em¬ 
phatically. 

“They always criticize us about 
the clothes we wear,” said Tom. 
“What about the sloppy outfits some 
of them wear when they put on 
jeans and leather jackets?” 

“Another thing I can’t stand 
about som e girls is their smoking. 
It’s all’right for a man, but I think 
women are carrying things too far 
when they start doing it. Pretty 
soon they’ll be smoking cigars and 
pipes,” remarked George with a 
trace of disgust in his voice. 

“I don’t like to see girls smoking 
either,” said Bill. “One of my pet 
peeves is the habit some girls have 
about keeping their dates waiting. 
It seems that many of them just 
start getting ready as soon as-the 
boy calls on them.” 

“I don’t know if you fellows 
have had the same experience as I 
have,” stated George. “After I’ve 
dated some girls about three or 
four times, they get the impression 
that we’re going steady and get the 
marriage gleam in their eyes and 
start talking about the kind of home 
they’d like to have, and other things 
like that. It sure is embarassing.” 

“I know just what you mean,” 
answered Tom. “I’ve had that hap¬ 
pen once or twice also. “Have any 
of you fellows ever taken out a 
girl who insisted on talking about 
other dates she’s had. It sure makes 
me disgusted. If we’re having a 
sandwich she talks about the won¬ 
derful steak she had with someone 
else. If I take her to a U.C.Y. dance, 
she raves about the time she went 
to a dine and dance place where 
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they served cocktails. If we’re riding 
a bus, she talks about the brand new 
car another admirer of hers has. I 
don’t like playing second fiddle to 
anyone else.” 

Bill, who had been doing very 
little talking so far, spoke up. “Isn’t 
there anything nice we can say 
about girls? All we’ve done is criti¬ 
cize them so far.” 

‘1 guess we have been a bit rough 
on them,” admitted George. Then 
he added, “of course, everything 
we’ve said is true, isn’t it? Say 
Bill, why don’t you tell us what 
your idea of a dream girl is?” 

Bill blushed a deep red and be¬ 
gan, “Well, I would like her to be 
pleasant in appearance and manner. 
She should also try to be under¬ 
standing and a good companion. 
Looks aren’t the most important 
thing. Personality is the main thing 
as 1 far as I’m concerned. I want 
something left after the beauty has 
faded. I’d also like her to be a good 
Catholic because religion is one of 
the most important things in life. 
Another characteristic I’d like her 
to have is the willingness to talk 
things over whenever differences 
arise.” 

“That’s quite a large expecta¬ 
tion,” remarked George. “Do you 
think you’ll ever find a girl to 
fill the bill?” 

“A fellow can dream, can’t he,” 
answered Bill. 

“I’ll go along with Bill’s ideas 
anytime,” stated Tom. “However, 
there are a few minor faults, I’d 
rather she didn’t have. I hate to 
be out with a girl who’s always put¬ 
ting on lipstick or fixing her make¬ 
up in public, or who’s always chew¬ 
ing gum so constantly that her jaws 


ar e never idle. Then, too, I’d like her 
to be fairly intelligent so I can talk 
to her about my work or about 
some of the important things in life. 
There’s nothing that annoys me so 
much as the vacant stare or the silly 
giggle.” 

“Aw, you guys are expecting too 
much.” stated George cynically. 
“There are very few really good 
girls left today. If a fellow has a car 
and money, he can take his pick of 
anyone he pleases. All most girls 
want nowadays is a good time.” 

“You’re just prejudiced,” answer¬ 
ed Tom. “I still maintain there are 
many decent girls to choose from.” 

The boys had long since finished 
their snack and were now sitting 
quietly, each absorbed in his own 
thoughts. Finally Tom glanced at 
his watch and exclaimed, “Gosh, 
fellows, I’ve got to hurry, I’ve got 
a date tonight.” 

“Me, too.” stated Bill, getting up. 
“If I don’t hurry, I’ll be late.” 

“What about you, George?” ask¬ 
ed Tom teasingly, “who are you 
taking out?” 

“No one,” answered George 
briefly, “I’m going to remain a con¬ 
firmed bachelor.” 

“That’s what you think.” laughed 
Bill. “We know you better.” 
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Lei's Chat 


Since Easter is just around the 
corner, what better topic can we 
chat about than this great festive 
season. I really like Easter, don’t 
you? There’s something about this 
tim e of year which seems to offer 
the promise of better things to 
come, almost like the dawning of 
a new hope. All of nature seems to 
co-operate at this time, and when 
on e considers earth’s new mantle, 
the green grass, the budding trees, 
the azure sky and the bright sun¬ 
light,- it makes him feel glad to be 
alive. Have you ever felt that way 
too? 

All during the Lenten season 
there seems to be a feeling of ex¬ 
pectancy, as if something great and 
wonderful is about to happen. Have 
you ever thought so? This feeling 
reaches its climax on Good Friday. 
The dimmed church, the solemn and 
enchanting services all bring home 
the fact that we are commemorating 
a truly important and far-reaching 
occasion. How peaceful it is to go 
to church at this time and kneel in 
prayer before the miniature tomb. 
One feels at peace with himself and 
with the whole world at this time, 
and prayer seems to come much 
easier than usual. One realizes how 
insignificant he is when compared 
to the rest of creation, and how good 
God has been to him by sending, him 
a Redeemer. It also makes one shud¬ 
der to think how mankind has abus¬ 
ed God with his conceit, selfishness 
and irreverence. This thought makes 
one pray harder so that all of man¬ 
kind will mend its ways and turn 
towards the Creator of all. 


Holy Saturday also heightens this 
feeling of expectancy and, in addi¬ 
tion to the time we spend in church, 
there is a great deal of expectancy 
in the home. As our mothers cook 
the traditional Easter courses, our 
mouths water and our stomachs 
complain at the mere thought of 
all the delicious food which we can¬ 
not even taste until another day has 
passed. We resolutely stick to our 
fasting and continue with the prepa¬ 
rations. When everything is ready, 
including the paska, eggs, ham, sau¬ 
sage, cheese, and other deleetables, 
it is tastefully arranged for the 
priest’s blessing. After the evening 
service we go to bed early so as to 
rise with the sun next morning. 

As we go to church early on Sun¬ 
day morning, we feel expectant and 
happy inside. As we walk around 
the church three times in procession 
and join in the prayers and singing, 
the fresh morning air seems to alert 
every sense in our body and we feel 
as if we are part of something great 
and wonderful. After the priest in¬ 
tones, “Christ is Risen”, w e have a 
warm and tender feeling within our 
hearts, as if our love for God will 
never cease and that we will never 
do anything to offend Him by either 
word or deed. The climax comes 
when we go to receive Holy Com¬ 
munion, and it seems as if God’s 
love permeates everything. The 
whole world seems to be a better 
place to live in. When we return 
home from church, we finally break 
our fast by sampling all the blessed 
food, and we get the feeling that the 
lenten season wasn’t really as long 




or as hard as it first seemed to be. 

How many of you feel this about 
Easter? Don’t you think it’s a won¬ 
derful time of the year? 

Coming back to a lighter mood, 
Easter always reminds me of my 
early childhood, when I was about 
seven or eight years old. Do you 
know what we boys used to do 
right after dinner on Sunday morn¬ 
ing? Well, first of all we dashed 
back to church and started ringing 
the bells to let the whole world 
know that Easter had arrived. Dif¬ 
ferent groups of boys used to do that 
so the bells kept ringing unceas¬ 
ingly for hours and were heard by 
almost everyone for miles around. 
Don’t the bells sound cheerful on 
Easter? They seem different some¬ 
how, don’t they. In our town the 
church had two bells, one large 
and one small, and the sound which 
pealed forth from them was so melo¬ 
dious that we could listen for hours. 

After the groups of fellows I was 
with got tired of pulling the bell 
ropes, we relinquished them to an¬ 


other group and set off for new ad¬ 
ventures. Do you know what we 
used to do then? We’d go tramping 
through the fields, for miles, in a 
carefree manner, enjoying what 
nature had to offer. Sometimes we’d 
even try to drown a few gophers, 
just to do something different. 

As we grow older and think back 
upon our earlier years, we often 
realize how foolish some of the 
things which we did were, but our 
childhood memories linger on, 
haunting us and reminding us of 
the carefree days which we used 
to have. As we grow to maturity 
and accept our responsibilities, then 
the early memories often help to 
relieve the strain of our modern 
everyday activities. Do you ever 
think back to earlier years of your 
life and find some consolation in 
them? This helps sometime, doesn’t 
it. 

Well, I suppose we’ve rambled 
just about enough for this chat, 
don’t you? Say, have you written 
your letter to the YOUTH, yet? 
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